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this afternoon." "Did you walk thither?" "Yes, and
walked back also."

The next day was to the last degree severe, as to tempera-
ture. When the afternoon came, " H., my love 1 will you
not come out and take a walk ? " " Thank you yery much,
but I have, fortunately, still the use of my faculties, and
therefore mean to stay in-doors, as I hope you will do."

Not a bit of it. Off he started to Belgravia, where he paid
a visit to one of our intimate friends, Mme. du Q *****.

At dinner, G-eorge said, with a significant smile, "Well,
H., I must say you did wisely in refusing to go out to-day,
for the north-easter really was enough to cut one in two, as I
faced it coming home."

After taking his tea, he said, " I shall send M. (the house-
keeper, who acted as his personal attendant in Savile Bow),
to get me some larger stockings to-morrow, for I find my
heel is being pressed upon, uncomfortably."

" If you will allow me, J will inspect your leg to-night,
when we go to bed. Possibly you may need a different sort
of bandage, now."

At bed-time I accordingly examined the condition of his
legs attentively. It was unspeakably alarming, they being
both what is called "cedematous." " Why, how long have
these legs been swelled as they now appear?" "I should
say about a fortnight, or rather more." " Well, but how was
it you never told me of it ? " "I did not regard it as of any
importance."

Enough. The next morning I sent the housekeeper off,
early, to a professional bandage-maker, with orders that he
should be with me at ten A.M. The master-workman came
in person duly. Legs examined. " Nothing for me to da
here, madam; this is a medical case."

I sent forthwith a note requesting Dr. de Mussy's presence,
but unfortunately he was gone to attend a patient at Dover.
My best endeavours could not turn Mr. Grote from his pur-
pose of going to the India Office, and (without caoutchouc
stockings^ or bandages, to support the tissues of the varicose-
